
COLD CURE
It is not a pill, nor
a tablet, but is a
prescription, com-
pounded with care
and .put up in cap-

sules. One dose re-

lieves pain and three
or four doses cures.
For sale at 25c per
box by

COOK & HIGGINS
Incorporated.

2 Stores for Your Convenience.

Dr. G. P. Isbell.

Veterinary Physician & Surgeon

Office and Hospital Cor. 8th ard Clay.

Both'Phonos

SMtscxanasi

D.R EDWARU
SPBCIAI.TT I

Eye, Ear Nose and Throat.
Free Toot Made for GlaBsea F

no Stairs Phoenix Bulldliiir. MaiaSi.

Dr. R. F. McDaniel.
Practice Limited to Disease ol

Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat.
Office in Summers Building Near Court Houii

J3H0NES: Cumb. Home. Office Hotm:
Office 918 1210 8 to 12 a. m,

T Rei!dence..2IO 1140 2 to 5 p. m

J. B. Allensworth,
Attorney-?t-Lav- v,

Office: Hopper Buildinsr,

Up Stairs, Front Court House.
'Phonos. HoDkinsvlllo, Ky.

HOTEL LATHAM

BARBER SHOP,
FINE BATH ROOMS.

Four First Class Artists,

FRANK BOYD, Propr.

Pr HUGH MCSHANE,
I THE PLUMBER. I
MBo Phones. 312 S. MalnSt.
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dmCOUGHS QCE50&$I.OO
TRIAL BOTTtE FRCE

AND ALLTN BOAT AND LUHG TROUBLES

GUARANTEED SATSFACTOfty
Of? MONEY REFUNDED.

BUSINESS COLLEGE

Enmville, Iui
Eftabllshtd 18 Ton.

Nanoul RepuUtSoo. Fine New BuHdisg

Good Board for $2 a week.
Graduates tn demind. Writtlor Catalog.

L. ies! Si Mwwy aaKeep ia
Style ky RtaJiaf McCtff

Magazine asd UtwMcCaU Patterns
McCB', M.t.slD.wlll

MYALL'S MAGAZIHE holp you dress atyl-bai- jr

at a moderate
expense by kooplns
70a posted on tho
latest Itshlona Id
clothes aud bau.
New Fashion DsIcds
ia eacn Usue. Alio
valuable Information
on all borne ajucl per
genii matters. Only
Wo a year, including
a free pattern. Sub.
acrjbe today or tend
for free sample copy.

I McCli PtUnu will enableyou to make in your
liowu borne, wltb your own bands, elotblns for
M yourself and children whlc will be perfectTa style and St. Price noSe hljber tbaa U
1 VenU, Send for froe Pattern Catalogue.

We WH Oh Yea Fke fwmli foe. mUlnr sut
scriotlo! amor TourfrlontU. SiBdfor
Prefflluw CMk;gU asdC'u riiw Offi
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THE BLONDE
MAN'SJJABY

By Dorothy Douglas

Cynthia gazed through tho hedge
that separated bar garden from tho
ono next door.

"Little darling," sho breathed and
her norves quivered for a touch of tho
tiny ml to who played among tbo nun-flower-s

at tbo foot of tbo garden.
"Da, do, da!" Tho child's high-pitche- d

voice followed' each nttouipt
as ,sho strained on tip-to- for tbo
great yollow heads.

"It must bo that blondo man's
baby." Tho minor part of Cynthia had
gono off into disinterested theory ns
to baby's parentngc. In a vague way
she remembered having seen a very
blondo man entering tho gato next
door. "That languid creature Is the
mother." She also recalled having
seen a woman rocking idly on tho
veranda.

But tho major part of Cynthia's be-

ing was given over to unceasing long-
ing for the child; it's eliln beauty had
possessed Cynthia's soul for tho past
ten days.

"Littlo lonely heart!' Eighed Cyn-

thia and hurled unflattering thoughts
townrd the blonde man and his lan-
guid wife.

Sho drew back behind a clump of
bushes. A woman had come hurried-
ly into the garden next door. Cynthia
watched her stoop and print a hasty
kiss on the baby's cheek, after which
ehe stepped out and Into a waiting
carriage.

Cynthia gasped. For a moment sho
couldn't believe what her senses told
her that the woman with, tho travel-
ing coat and suit caso bad gone away
and left tho child alone.

A slow smile dawned in Cynthia's
eyes. The maid in the next houso
was a Hungarian and could scarcely
speak English. With both parents
out of the way Cynthia realized that
tho baby was practically in her arms.

Yet Cynthia had not prepared her- -
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Jfc doyxfd stZie window cf U
self for the great throb that shook

-- her when the baby arms first tight
ened spasmodically about her neck.
And as suddenly the awful fear
gripped her that ono day she would
hay to glvo up this love.

"You lonely, wistful, sad little
thing," sho cried. "What Is your
name, darling?"

"Da, da!"
Cynthia laughed.
"And your mamma's name?"
"Da, da!"
"Evidently Daddy Is tho sun, moon

and stars to you," smiled Cynthia.
As day after day wore on tho baby

became a vital part of Cynthia's life.
It became a nightly terror when as
dusk drow down sho stood beside tho
dividing hedge and put tho clinging
arms from about her nock.

Had the awful loneliness been less
apparent In tho child's life vague
thoughts would not have entered Cyn-
thia's mind. But that staring; negloct
together with hor own over-develop-

love for beautiful children swept Cyn- -'

thia from her feet A torrent of fear-
ful yet delightful schemes rushed
through her mind.

Another week drew to a close. Tho
woman of the rocker had not re-
turned. The blonde man continued
to come and go.

There could be no doubt that the
man with his clear out golden profile
was the father of the baby.

When Cynthia's patalon for the
baby was at Its height a letter came
from tho art circles of Paris. A great
prlzo was being offered for a child
portrait The restrictions wero se
vere. The work must be done in
France.

Before Cynthia bad finished the let-
ter she knew (hat she was going to
kidnap tbo blonde man's baby! She
felt It! It had been preordained. A
hot wave surged through her body
and Ehe swept the child to her in a
frenzy of Joy.

When the Joy of the moment had
subsided Cynthia set about calmly to
plan her escape. It would be simple,
Sho had won the baby's love to such
ah extent that sho would $o without a
murmur.

In the village no one knew much
about Cynthia save that she was an
artist; her time bad been too valu-
able to waBte In Idle gossip. Cynthia
doubted If the blonde man had even
so Much as glimpsed her fan Ue gar
it, . I
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Toddle ware ailing toward a Uajr

xorxxirirraxjg xewtucxiajt, rxBJttTAitr at
I Tiln In rurnl TTrnnen Cvnihfn hnrl I

...... . . ' .. .
' dookgu passage as uynmia noss ana'

child
Toddles Was beginning to lisp an-oth- er

word or two. Under tho clrcum-stnnco- s

Cynthia considered It advisa-
ble to teach it tho word "Mamma."
It would save the situation.

Cynthia reveled in tho possession
of a bit of humanity that, for tho tlmo
being, was all her own. Sho mado in-

numerable sketches and when thoy
arrived In her villa In Franco sho
hung them about the walls and mndo
her selection for tho prlzo portrait.

It was all of five months later that
John Wlnthrop took his first stroll,
In thoso flvo months, along Fifth ave-
nue. Tho pllgrlmngo of Illness was
evident In a short cropped blondo
head and a vanishing scar on ono tem-
ple- '..

Ho stopped at tho window of an
nrt atoro thnt flaunted Its latest treas-
ure.

For n long time his oyes rested on
tho central picture. It wjib a golden-haire- d

baby standing on tip-to- o and
trying to reach tho yellow head of a
sunflower.

"Joyco!" burst from his lips.
And with tho movement of his Hps

something snapped within John Win-throp- 's

head. Alists cleared and tho
light of understanding swept into his
eyes; ho drew a long- - draught of
spring sunshine and realized that
memory had returned to him.

Inside tho shop ho was informed
that the portrait was not for sale.

"It is tho prize picture from tho in-

stitute contest," said tho man In tho
art storo.

"Cynthia" Winthrop bent over tho
name In tho corner of tho canvass. "I
don't make out the last name?"

"Ross Cynthia Ross sho has a
villa In Normandy," vouched tho clerk.

"Have you the exact address?"
questioned Wlnthrop.

Another fortnight and John Wln
throp mado his away through tho
lanes to a villa in Normandy. Mingled
emotions burned within him, but ho
had determined to give Cynthia Ross
a chance to defend her action before
putting the matter in less lenient
hands than his own.

Ho saw her then as ho approached
the garden with tho sun of glorious
Franco shining on her hair and in her
eyes. Toddles, some few feet away,
was playing In the big sand hill.

Winthrop watched them for a long
moment with a peculiar tightening of
the Jaw.

"Daddy!" tho baby's high pitched
voice rang out. Sho started toward
him, but trippled over her littlo pail.

Cynthia cast one swift, hunted look
Into the blonde man's eyes and
clasped the child convulsively in her
arms. She turned defiantly toward
him, then slowly her entire being
drooped pitifully and very slowly she
came toward Winthrop. Without rais.
lng the heavy eyelids sho put the
baby in his arms; her hand brushed
his and the. man quivered. Cynthia
turned away.

"Mamma!" walled Toddles.
A hot flame darted through Cyn

thla. She turned to meet the surprise
in the blonde man's eyes.

"Nobody came to claim her!" she
cried In self defense.

"I got a rap on the head the
week "

"You have been ill!" put in Cyn-
thia swiftly, contritely, "and I am the
cause of it."

"No, no!" Wlnthrop pushed the
blonde hair from his temple. "I was
knocked down. This scar proves It.
My memory only came back when 1

saw tho portrait of " Ho touched the
baby's curls "Joyce."

"Joyce!" Cynthia laughed more or
less hysterically. "I am afraid she
won't know that name I "

"What have you been calling her?"
"Oh Toddles, Darling Sweetheart
anything that camo into my head."
Gentleness, tenderness, all that was

beautiful swept into WInthrop's eyes.
"It is rather strange that ono who

can iovo children so should remain
unmarried," was his quiet remark,

1 nave never liked men," said
Cynthia, and a slow smile dawned.

xno surpnso In WInthrop's face
turned to quizzical humor. Cynthia
was not aware that hor eyes wero ex
pressing things quite readable to the
masculine eye.

"Nor I womeri,w laughed Wlnthrop.
"Not even the mother of ToddleB?'

Cynthia couldn't help asking.
"Toddles' mother was my brother's

wife," sold Wlnthrop; "tho baby was
orphaned when she waa flvo months
old my sister and I have done the
best we could, but my sister is not
fond of children. Tou may have seen
her on the porch

"You haye known I lived"
"Since the first I have watched

you a hundred times." He caught her
hand swiftly when she would have es-
caped. "Don't run away little moth-
er of Toddles." Ho spoke breathless
ly, for the hand within his was trem-
bling. "I have hoped always for
this."

"You should hate and 'despise me."
Cynthia's voico was broken. ''

"Mamma!" A tiny voice called from
the foot of the garden. ' :

The flame made Itself felt In both
the man and the woman. Cynthia
tried to drag her heavy glanco from
John WInthrop's eyos.

"I will have to teach her not to
call me" The hysterical catch In

Cynthia's voice cut off the last word.
''Don't do it, Cynthia Ross!" Win-

throp drew her panting and breath-- .
Iaqh Intn hla arma "Tn ifc im.jilA n n
to the child herself she Is my baby.
ii uu iobo luav wuru irum my oaoy a
lips I will have you arrested as a kid-
naper." He tilted, up the chla that
had sunk very low. "Do you under
stand T"

laughed softly. - v .
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Corrected

Retail Grocery Prices.

Country lard, good color and clean
12c per pound.

Country bacon, 12Jc per pound.
Black-ey- ed r.eas, $4 00 per bushel.
Country shoulders, 10c per pound
Country hams, 18c per pound.
Irish potatoes, $1.60 per bushel.
Northern eating Rural potatoes

$1 60 per bushel
Texas eating onions, $1.75 per

bushel
Red eating onions,$1.75 per bushel
Dried Navy bean9, $3.25 pe:

bushel
Cabbage, 4 cents a pound.
Dried Lima beans, 10c per pound,
Country dried applea, 12Jc per

pound
Daisy cream cheese, 25c per

pound
Full cream brick cheese, 25c per

pound
Full cream Limberger cheese, 25c

per pound
Popcorn.dried on ear,2c per pound,
Fresh Eggs 35c per doz
Choice lota fresh, well-work- ed

country butter, in pound prints, 30c.

Fruits.
Lemons. 25i perjdozen
Navel Oranges, 30c, 40c,per doz
Bananas, 15c and 20c doz
New York State apples $5.00 to

J6.00 per barrel

Cash Price Paid For Produce.

Poultry.
Dressed hens, 12c per pound
Dressed cocks, 7c per pound

live hens, 10c per pound; live cocks,
3c pound; live turkeys. 13c per
pound

mar 4

pecial Bargian Rate

one

lP

M

9 ?

Feb. 14, 1912.

Roots, Hides, Wool and Tallow.

Prices paid by wholesale dealers tc
butchers and farmers:

Roots Southern ginseng, $5.75 lb
"Golden Seal" yellow root, $1.35 11

Mayapple, 3J; pink r6ot, 12c and 13t

Tallow No. I, 4J; No. 2, 4c.
Wool Burry, 10c to I7c; Clear

Grease, 21c. medium, tub washed,
23c to 30c; coarse, dingy, tubwashed,
18c.

Feathers Prime white goose, 50c;
dark and mixed old goose, I5c to 30c;
gray I5c to 30c; white duck,
22c to 35c, new.

Hides and Skins These quotations
are for Kentucky hides. Southern
green hides 8c. We quote assorted
lots dry flint, I2c to.i.I4c. 9-- 10 bet-
ter demandj

Dressed geese, 11c per pound for
choice lots, live 5

Fresh country eggs, 25 cents per
dozen

Fresh country butter 25c lb.
A good demand exists for spring

chickens, and choice lots of fresh
country butter

Hay and Grain.
Choice timothy hay, $18.00

No. I timothy hay, $17 00

Choice clover hay, $16 00

No. I clover hay, $16 00

Clean, bright straw hay, $5.00
Alfalfa hay, $18 00

White seed oats, 55c
Black seed oats, 55c
Mixed seed oats, 48c
No. 2 white corn, 55c

No. 2 mixed corn, 55c
Winter wheat bran, $26.00,
Chops, $3.50.

E2

$3.75

f 1 78 Pages for 1912'

Goods only during January
and February, 1912.

Daily Courier-Journ- al anddjC AA
Kentuckian both 1 yearPU

Daily Courier-Journ- al 6 months and
Kentuckian
year

Daily Courier-Journ- al 3 months and
Kentuckian one j QQ

AH Subscriptions to be sent to the

Kentuckian, Hopkinsville, Kentuc-

ky NOT to the Courier-Journal- .'

The greatest offer of the season.

Take advantage of it.

A Bright New Book

mixed,

Telling the Plain Truth about BURPEE-QUALIT-
Y SEEDS, is mailed

Frta of Cot to Gardeners everywhere upon Application to
JW. ATLEE BURPEE ft CO.; Burpa Building, Philadelphia

THE
PRINCESS

THEATRE
A GOOD PLACE TO 60

When you come to town-brin- g

the family and let
them see the show.

Matinee Daily 2 O'clock to 5:20

EVENING 7 TO 10:20

Admission - lOCts
Children - - 5 Cts

LEMON SKIN BALM.

An Elegant Toilet Prepara
tion and Guaranteed one for
Chapped Hands, Face and
Lips.

ASK FOR SAMPLE.

LEMON SHAVING CREAM'

For Men who Shave. An
tiseptic, Healing and Sooth-

ing. ASK FOR SAMPLE.

Anderson-F-o w 1 e r
DRUG CO. ,ncorporlltw,.

9th & Main. HOPKINSVILLE, KY.

aEwi, Can, ah Jlu m i... ,.NEVER VIQVI T3 F.tl V. S411S
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Instead of Liquid
Antiseptics or Peroxide

many people are now using

Paxtine Toilet Antiseptic
Tho new toilet germicide powder to b

dissolved in water as needed.
For all toilet and hygienic ures It

better and more economical.
To cleanse and whiten the

teeth, remove tartar and
prevent decay.

To disinfect the mouth, de-
stroy disease germs, and
purify tho Dreath

To keep artificial teeth and
bridsre work clean, odorless

To remove nicotine from tho teeth anil
purify tho breath after smoking.

To eradicate porspiratio .1 and Ixxl
odors by sponge batltfnp

Tho best antiseptic w.ish knon.
Relieves "Smd strengthens tiled, wos.
Inflatuedcyos. ileal sore throat, wonnJl
and cuts. 'J.'i anu "

.1 . . l- -. dniggls-o-
by mall pot-r- H. Siuuplo Free..

THE PAXTOi. i.-S- 'i CO.,EJosTor.MAtf
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